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Collision vf Win
Fire Hydrant Afforded Him Much

, , Satisfaction.

"Yon know the crowding, pushing.
chaps." said Mr. Gosling-to- n,

"that elbow their way through

and crowd you off into the gutter, like
as not, and pass right on with never a
thought? I encountered one of them
this morning in Sixth avenue.

"He overtook me, coming up from
the rear, walking faster than I, and
when he had come to me he didn't
sheer out, but kept right along, shoul-

dering me so that I almost fell into
the street But In one brief moment
I was more than fully avenged.

"Just as this chap
shouldered me I had arrived at a fire
hydrant, for which I was about to
sheer out You know the fire hydrant?
Built of cast Iron, very hard, and
standing up rigidly, very rigidly. You

can't Just shoulder a fire hydrant out
of the way, and just as this man shoul-

dered me out of his course he came
upon the fire hydrant which with me
covering It from view he had not
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will wire"His real estate agent

seen. His next ruae, recniess eieji
forward carried him up against this
fire hydrant fair and squarely per-bun-

"And It didn't break his leg. but
It did make him limp; he limped quite
perceptibly, I was pleased to see, as
he walked away."

JUVENILE LOGIC,

him, possibly tomorrow."
"In that event, he will receive a

cable signifying that the transaction
Is perfectly correct"

"He may also Inquire as to what
to do with the valuables 1o the wall-safe-

"He will be instructed to touch
nothing, as the people who will occupy
the house are old friends." Ryanne
smoked calmly.

"Wallace, you will return to New

York at once."
"I thought I was wanted here?"
"No longer."
"All right; I'm off. I'll sail on the

Prince Ludwig, stateroom 118. I'll
have my joke by the way.

"You will do nothing of the kind.
You will have a stateroom by your-

self," said Mrs. Chedsoye crisply.

"You couldn't take care of her."
"Yes, I could. With but little effort

I could make these two hands as hon-

est as the day Is long."
"I have my doubts," smiling a little.
"Suppose, for the sake of an argu-

ment, suppose Fortune accepted me?"
Mrs. Chedsoye's good humor re-

turned. She knew her daughter toler-
ably well; the child had a horror of
men. "Poor Horace! Do you build
upon that?"

"Less, perhaps, than upon my own
bright Invention. My suit, then to be
brief, is rejected?"

"Emphatically. I have spoken."
"Oh, well; the feminine prerogative

shall be mine, the last word. Good
night; dorml bene!" He bowed
grandly and turned toward his own
room.

He possessed that kind of mockery
which was the despair of those at
whom It was directed. They never
knew whether his mood was one of
harmless fun or of deadly intent. And

"And no wine, nor cards. If you fail,
I'll break you . . . "

"As we would a churchwarden's
pipe, Wallace, my lad." Ryanne grin-pe- d

his companion by the shoulder, rather than mistake the one quality
and there was enough pressure in the for the other, they generally pretend

ed to ignore. Mrs. Chedsoye, who
had a similar talent, was one of the
few who felt along the wall as one
does In the dark, instinctively. To
night she recognized that there was
no harmless fun but a real desperate- -

ness behind the mask; and she had
held in her temper with a firm hand.
This was not the hour for a clash.
She shivered a little; and for the first
time in the six or seven years she had
known him, she faced a fear of him.
His great strength, his reckless cour
age, his subtle way of mastering men
by appearing to be mastered by them, The Porter Had No Suspicion That a Bold Theft Was Being Committed.
held her in the thrall of a peculiar

Shallver Marry a Man fascination which, In quiet periods,
she looked upon as something deeper. marching past, on the way to the rail-

way station; the usual number of naMarriage was not to her an ideal state,
tives were patrolling the sidewalks,

To sleep like that! He shrugged,'
threw off his coat, swept the cover
from the stand, found a pack of cards,
and played solitaire till the first pallor
of dawn announced the new day.

nor was there any man, living or dead
dangling strings of imitation scarabs;who had appealed to the physical side

grip to cause the recipient to wince.
"Well, well; I'll lay a straight

course." Wallace slid his shoulder
from under Ryanne's hand.

"To you, then, Hoddy, the business
of quarantining our friend Perclval.
Don't hurt him; simply detain him.
You must realize the importance of

this. Have you your plans?"
"I'll perfect them tomorrow. I shall

find a way, never fear."
"Does the rug come in anywhere?"

The major was curious. It sometimes
seemed to him that Ryanne did not al-

ways lay his cards face up upon the
table.

"It will play its part. Besides,.!
am rather inclined to the idea of tak-
ing it back. It may be the old

In that case, it will come
In handy. Who knows?"

"How much is It worth?"
"Ah, major, Perclval himself could

not say exactly. He gave me a thous-
and pounds for it."

"A thousand pounds!" murmured
Wallace.

The major struck his hands lightly
together. Whether in applause or
wonder he alone knew.

"And it was worth every shilling of

it, too. I'll tell you the story some
day. There are a dozen ways of sup-

pressing Perclval, but I must have
something appealing to my artistic
side."

"You have never told us your real
name, Horace," Mrs. Chedsoye bent
toward him.

He laughed. "I must have some-
thing to confess to you In the future,

a caravan of pack-camel- laden with
cotton, shuffled by haughtily; a blind

of her. But he was In the one sex
what she was in the other; and while Reclining snugly against the para

pet, wrapped in his tattered arbiyeth,she herself would never have married
or cloak, his head pillowed upon hishim, she raged inwardly at the possi-

bility of his wanting another woman, lean arm, motionless with that pre-

tended sleep of thd watcher, Mabomed- -To her the social fabric which holds
humanity together was merely a con

urably. "Yes, yes; the emeralds; I
had not forgotten them. One hundred
lovely green stones, worth not a penny
under thirty thousand. A fine collec-

tion. But another idea has taken pos-

session of this teeming brain of mine.
Have you noticed how this fellow
Jones hovers about Fortune? He's
worth a million, If he's worth a cent.
I am sure, in pure gratitude, she
would see to it that her loved ones
were well taken care of In their old
age."

"I am going to marry Fortune my-

self," said Ryanne blandly.
"You?" The major was nonplussed.
Wallace shuffled his feet uneasily.

This blond companion of his was al-

ways showing kinks in his nature,

venience; the moral significance
kept his vigil. Miles upon

miles he had come, across three bleak,
cold, blinding deserts, on camels, in
trains, on camels again, night and day,
day and night, across the soundless,
yellow plains. Allah was good to the

touched neither her heart nor her
mind. In her the primordial craving

beggar sat on the curb in front
munching a piece of sugar cane
Ryanne, assured that no one be knew
was about, proceeded Into the writing-room- ,

wholly deserted at this earlj
hour.

He sat down at a desk and opened
the cable. It contained exactly what
he expected. It was a call for ad-

vice in regard to the rental of Mr.
George P. A. Jones' mansion in New
York and the temporary disposing of
the loose valuables. Ryanne read it
over a dozen times, with puckered
brow, and finally balled it fiercely in
his fist. Fool! He could not at that

SYNOPSIS.

Georite Perclval Algernon Jones,
tl the Metropolitan Oriental

Rug company of New York, thirsting for
romance, is In Cairo on a business trip.
Horace Ryanne arrives at the hotel In
Cairo with a carefully guarded bundle.
Ryanne sells Jones the famous holy Yhl-ord-

rug which he admits having stolen
from a pasha at Bagdad, Jones meets
Major Callahan and later is introduced to
Fortune Chedsoye by a woman to whom
he had loaned 150 pounds at Monte Carlo
some months previously, and who turns
out to be Fortune's mother. Jones takes
Mrs. Chedsoye and Fortune to a polo
game. Fortune returns to Jones the
money borrowed by her mother. Mrs.
Chedsoye appears to be engaged in some
mysterious enterprise unknown to the
daughter. Ryanne Interests Jones in the
United Romance and Adventure com-

pany, a concern which for a price will
arrange any kind of an adventure to or-

der. Mrs. Chedsoye, her brother, Major
("allahan, Wallace and Ryanne, as the
United Romance and Adventure company,
plan a risky enterprise Involving Jones.

for ease, for material comforts, pret
ty trinkets and gowns was strongest

"Do you belong to a brass band,
Mrs. Blow?"

VNo, dear. What put that idea into
your head?"

"Well, mamma said you were al-

ways blowing your own horn, so I
thought you must belong to a brass
band."

BUSH ALMOST COVERED FACE

Warrenville, O. "I have felt the
effects of blood poisoning for eighteen
years. I was never without some erup-

tions on my body. The terrible itch- -
;

ing caused me much suffering and dis-

comfort, while the rubbing and
scratching made it worse. Last spring
I had a terrible breaking out of blis-ter- y

sores on my arms and limbs. My

face and arms were almost covered
with rash, f could not sleep-an- lost
nineteen pounds in five weeks. My

face was terribly red and sore, and
felt as if my skin was on fire. At last
I tried a sample of Cuticura Soap and
Cuticura Ointment and I found them
so cool, soothing and healing, Hhat I
got some Cuticura Soap, Cuticura
Ointment, and Resolvent. I bathed
wfth hot water and Cuticura Soap,
then I applied the Cuticura Ointment
every night for two months, and I am
cured of all skin eruptions." (Signed)
Mrs. Kathryn Krafft, Nov. 28,. 1911.
. Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free, with 32-- Skin Book. Addresi
post-car- d "Cuticura, Dept L, Boston."
Adv.

Words of the Aviator.
"So you took a flyer In the stocK

developed. It was as If this sense had
been handed down to her, untouched
by contact With progression, from the
remote ages, that time between the
fall of Roman civilization and where
modern civilization began. In short

true believer. The night was chill,
but certain fires warmed his blood. All
day long he had followed the accursed,
lying giaour, but never once had he
wandered Into the native quarters of

the city. Patience! What was a day,
a week, a year? Grains of sand. He
could wait Inshalla!

kinks that rarely ever straightened
out.

"Yes. And why not? What is she
a beautiful barbarian, whose intellect
alone had advanced.

to either you or her mother? Noth

moment, remember the most essen-
tial point in the game, the name and
office of the agent to whom he must
this very morning send reply. Hur-
riedly he fished out the letters; one

dear Gloconda."ing. Affection you have never given CHAPTER VIII.sine
Fortune was asleep. The mother

went over to the bed and gently shook
the slim, round arm which lay upon
the coverlet. The child's nature lay
revealed as she opened her eyes and

with

"Well, the meeting adjovs-as- ,

die."
"What are you going to do

Fortune?" demanded Ryanne.
"Send her back to Mentone."

chance in a thousand. He swore, but
in relief. In the corner of one of the

The Purloined Cable.
George, having made his bargain

letters he saw that for some unknownsmiled. It did not matter that the
smile Instantly changed to a frowning"What the deuce did you bring her reason the gods were still with him.

Reynolds and Reynolds, estates, Broadhere for, knowing what was in the

with conscience relative to the Yhlor-de- s

rug, slept the sleep of the untrou-
bled, of the Just, of the man who had
nothing in particular to get up for. In

fact, after having drunk his breakfast
cocoa and eaten his buttered toast, he
evinced his satisfaction by turning his

street; he remembered. He wrote out
inquiry. The mother spoke truly
when she said that there were times
when she stood In awe of this, her

wind?" a reply on a piece of hotel paper, in"She expressed a desire to see

CHAPTER VII. (Continued.)
"I accept it as such. I am tired of

petty things. I repeat, failure is not
possible. Have I not thought it out,:

detail by detail, mapped out each line,
anticipated dangers by eliminating
them-?-

"All but that one danger of which
we know nothing. You're a great
woman, Kate. You have, as you say,
made ninety-nin- e dangers out of a
hundred impossible. Let us keep an
eye out for that hundredth. Our pho-

tographs have yet to grace the rogues'
gallery."

her, being unable. It surprises you;
but, nevertheless, I love her, and I
am going to marry her."

"Really?" said Mrs. Chedsoye.
"Even so."
"You are a fool, Horace!" with ris-

ing fury. So then, the child had not
Jibed her in a moment of pique?

"Men in love generally are fools.
I've never spoken before, because you
never absolutely needed me till now.
There's my cards, pat."

Mrs. Chedsoye's fury deepened, but
not visibly. "You are welcome to her,
if sho will have you.'.'

"Yes," supplemented the major; "if
she will have you, my friend, take her,

flesh and blood.Cairo again," answered Mrs. tending to copy it off at the cable-office- .

This reply covered the ground"My child, I wish to ask you a ques
face away from .the attracting morn convincingly. "Renting for twotion, and- - for your own good answer"We never deny her anything." The

months. Old friends. Leave thingstruthfully. Do you love Horace?' market?"major rose and yawned suggestively, as they are. P. A." The Initials Yes," answered the regretful-loo- kIn the corridor, Ryanne whispered Fortune sat up and rubbed her
eyes. "No." Had her wits been less ing man, "and hit an air pocket."softly: "Why not, Gloconda " were a little stroke. From some

source Ryanne has picked up the fact
that Jones' business correspondence

scattered she might have paltered."She shall never marry a man of
The syllable had a finality to It A woman always seems to think ayour stamp," coldly."With one exception." Ryanne's

Charming mother! How tenderlylaughter was sardonic. that reassured the mother more than
a thousand protestations would haveand our benedictions."

man oan make over his silkhat as
easily as Bhe can make a new bonnet
out of the one she wore last year.

you have cherished her!"

was conducted over those two initials
He tore up the cable into small illegi-
ble squares and dropped some into one
basket and some into another. Next
he readdressed George's mall to' Leip

"Horace," calmly enough, "Is it wise done.
"Good night," she said.-to anger me?

ing light and passing off into sleep
again. And thereby hangs this tale.

So much depended upon his getting
his mail as it came in that morning,
that Fate herself must have resisted
sturdily the desire to shake him by
the shoulder. Perhaps she would have
done so but for the serenity of his
pose and the infantile smile that lin-

gered for a while round his lips. Fate,
as with most of us, has her sentiment-
al lapses.

The man next door, having no con-

science to speak of (Indeed, he had de-

railed her while passing bis twenti-

eth meridian!) was up betimes. He
had turned in at four; at six he was
strolling about the deserted lounging- -

'It may not be wise, but I have

"Whose?" shot the major.
"Mine. A round and youthful phiz,

a silky young mustache. Dut rest
easy; there's no likeness between that
and the original one I wear now."

"You never told me . . . "be-
gan Mrs. Chedsoye.

Ryanne's shoulders stirred sugges-
tively.

"Of course, I expect to have the
final word to say on the subject. She
is my daughter," said Mrs. Chedsoye.

"A trifling accident, my dear GIo--

Fortune lay down again and drew
the coverlet up to her chin. With hernever seen you in a rage. You would

be magnificent." eyes shut she waited, but in vain. Her
mother disrobed and sought her ownCease this foolery," patiently. "I
bed.conda," smiled Ryanne! "merely

that." Ryanne was. Intensely dissatisfied
am In no mood for it tonight. As an
associate in this equivocal business,
you do very well; you are necessary.Just a little oil, Just a little oil,"

zig; another stroke, meaning a delay
of two or three months; from the
head office of bis banker's there tc
Paris, Paris to Naples, Naples to New
York. That Ryanne did not open
these letters was in nowise due to
moral suasion; whatever they d

could be of no vital Importance
to him. .

"Now, Horace, we shall bend the
crook of our elbow in the bar-roo-

The; reaction warrants a stimulant"

Stops Coughs -Cures Colds
the major pleaded anxiously. "Dash

with himself. For once his desperate
mood had carried him too far. He
had made too many confessions, had
antagonized a woman who was every room, watching the entrances. It is

But do not presume too much upon
that. For all that I may not have been
what a mother should be, I still have
some So long as I have
any power over her,' Fortune shall

inconceivable how easily mail may bebit as clever and ingenious a,s him

it all, this is no time for a row of this
Billy order. But it's always the way,"
irritably. "A big enterprise, demand-
ing a single purpose, and a trifle like
this to upset It all!"

k'vf--t HAIR BALSAMpurloined In a large hotel. There areself. The enterprise toward which niwnief tni tmatifios the h&
lromoM ft limul&iit cravtti- -

Kevne Falls to Restore
An hour later the whole affair was

"There was never any need till now.
Eight years ago. .Certain powers that
be worked toward my escape. But I
was never to return. You will recol-
lect that I have always remained this
side. Enough. What I did does not
matter. I will say this much: my
crime was in being found out. One
venture into New York and out to sea
again; they will not have a chance. I
doubt if any could recall the circum-
stances of my meteoric career. You
will observe that I am keyed for any
thing. Let us get to work. It doesu'lj
matter, anyhow." ,

,

"You aid not . Mrs. Ched
soye hesitated.

' "Blood?" reading ber thought "No,

as many ways as points to the wind.
Ryanne chose the simplest. He waited
for the mall-ba- g to be emptied upon

they were moving held him simply be-

cause it was an exploit that enticed
wholly his twisted outlook upon life.

"I am ready for business at any mo Prevents hair folllne.

never marry a man so far down in

the social scale as yourself."
- "Social scale? Gloconda, how you
hurt me!" mockingly. "I should real

nicely off his bands. The cable had ti.wtraimits.ment"
cost him three sovereigns. But whatthe head-porter- 's counter. NonchalThere was a forbidding humor In theAnd you, Kate?" '

125F?fflnr.dhafnrt4 ftWe'll say no more about It till the was that? NIente, rlen; nothing; a
mere bagatelle. For the first time in

ly like to know .what your idea of

that Invincible barrier Is. Is It be
antly, but deft,ly, while the porter
looked on, the adventurer ran through
the bulk. He found three letters and

whole affair, too, which he alone saw.
The possible rewards were to him of
secondary consideration. It was the M and Brooder Voir --1Uaffair is over. After that i .

weeks a sense of security invaded hisThose who live will see, eh?"
being.fun of the thing. It was the fun ofRyarAe rolled a cigarette. n in rioi a us pnra sain u.

Rockit. Hot water.
a cable, the latter having been re-

ceived by George's bankers the day eopps tenha, doubtthe thing that had put him squarely Hma a I"TO business, then. In the first aU, dnuhw thusI door. rrtM sktelosTplace, Mr. Jones must not reach the
It was by now 9 o'clock; and Per-

clval Algernon still reposed upon his
bed of ease. Let him sleep. Many
days were to pass ere he would again

before and mailed directly to the ho-

tel. The porter bad no suspicion that fj una. mdq lor it aooay.
IowmDN Incubator CoLudwlg." CuLli'fi!!ilrdGtoconda; my hands are guiltless, at

upon the wide, short road to perdi-
tion, which had made him first a
spendthrift, then a thief. The fun of
the thing; sinister phrase! A thous

a bold theft was being committed un inoiiie ti!in. YTit).

cause my face Is In the rogues' gal-

lery? Surely, you would not be
cruel!"

"She Is far above us all, my friend,"
continuing unruffled. "Sometimes I

stand in absolute awe of her."
"A marvel! If my recollection Is

not at fault, many a man has entered
the Villa Fanny, with a view to court-
ship, men beside whom I am as
Roland to the lowest Saracen. You

I"He will not." Ryanne spoke withleast they were till this Bagdad af
know the comfort of linen sheets, theQuiet assurance.fair; and I am not sure there. I was a

trusted clerk; I gambled; ' I took
money that did not belong to me. And

luxury o' town under his ear.
(TO BE CONTINUED.) OMADA'S 0FFERSFIG"He will not even see that boat,"

added Wallace glad to bear the sound

TO TOE SETTLERof his voice again.
"Good. But, mind, po rough work, Long Record as Publlo 8lnger,here I am, room cumber 208."

"It doesn't matter. Come, Kate;
What Is probably the world's record

don't stare at Hoddy as If be were a

and times bad be longed to go back,
for he wasn't all bad; but door after
door had shut behind him; and now
the single purpose was to get to the
end of the road by the shortest route.

He did not deceive himself. His
desperate mood was the result of an
Infernal rage against himself, rage
against the weakness of bis heart.
Fortune Chedsoye. Why bad she not

THE AMERICAN RUSH TOas a publlo singer it held by Mrs
oew species." The major smoothed

never objected to them."
"They had money and position."
"Magic talisman! And If 1 had

money and position?' '

George V. Johnson, who for more than WESTERN CANADA
sVL A'fli-'- 1 it. If

der his very eyes. Moreover, circum-
stances prevented bis ever learning
of It Ryanne stuffed the spoils into
a pocket,

"If any one asks for me," he said,
"say that I shall be at my banker's,
the Anglo-Egyptia- n bank, at 10 o'clock.

"Yes, sir," replied the porter, as he
began to sort the rest of the mall,
not forgetting to peruse the postals.

Ryanne went out Into the street,
walking rapidly Into town. Mahomed-tfl-Geb-

shook the folds of his cloak
and followed. The adventurer did not
r'acken his gait till he reached Shep-be.rd- "t

hotel. Upon the stops be
unused. Some Inellsh trooDa war

02 years has ben soloist in the Presby
terian churc'h. She has traveled"My objections would be no less

the ends of his moustache,. "This con-

fession will be good for his soul." j

"Ys, Oloconda: I feel easier now.
. I am heart and soul In this affair. )

i need 'i eicitement, too. Lord, yes
strong." distance of more than 40.000 miles in

merely going to and from her liolr

"Leave it all to me,"- said Ryanne.
"The United Romance and Adventure
Company will give btm an adventure
on" approval, as It were." i

"To you, then. The report from New
York reads encow singly. Our friends
there are busy. Thoy are.'. merely
watting for us. From no on Perclval
Algernon munt receive no morj mall,
telegrams or cables."

"I'll tak care of that also." Ryanne
looked ai ikfra Chedsoye musingly.

"Your- - code puzzles tne.f You would

IS InSii EASING

Free Homostendf
In tho new Districts of
MntilUibu, Hiiskatcho-wit- n

and Albsruithore
ra thousands of Kri-- s

Ilutnti.ads Inft, whirl
to thfim&n Disking nntrr
in U Tears tlroo will bs
worth f rom W) to 126 pur
acrn. 1'hi-s- lands arr
Woll adnDtod to srsjn

rehearsals and church services, wtllt
crossed his path at that time when he
might have been saved? And yet,
would she have saved him? Ood alone

welcome as a a man who
thn actual tlroe she hat spent Instole openly the widow's mite, while I,

When I went to Bagdad, I had no Idea
. that should ever lay eyes upon that
r tout I iu. Au4 "..tSflrst'e . the choir teat woU'd amount to the equlknew. ... ..who harass none, but the predatory

rich, must in the outland?'Rank alent of one 7ar and a halt PiiaHe heard Jones stirring In his room t' mum'-jMf-M-emeralds, too, major.''
(N. Y.l CamU1 naze door. Presently all became still.Injustice!" '' The malar rubbed bis hands .!

growlnj and caul railing.
iickumt tiurfii nciuTirs

In man? easns ttie ratlwaTS tn
Canada ham lwn ballt In

of Bfaili mant, and la h
of thir strange sect, which Is but little er Lcderle of New York has notified

dealers and shippers at that place
that they must file with the health do--

" Interesting Facts About Oysters. ;

Ad oystor Is wonderfully prolific.
A single oyster In a single eeason
will produce 30,000,000 eggs. If these

sect, "Jezreel" and his followers com-

menced tu build a huge temple. In-

tended to hold . 20,000 people, near
Chatham. "Jozreel" died In 1883, and
the work was never completed, but
tbe temple tenantlesa and bare sur-
vives today at a memento of one of
the muddest of modern dreamt,

of oysters. Now hundreds of thous-

ands of acres are employed In oyster
farming In the great bays and sounds
of the Atlantlo seaboard. Here
oyster farming under from 30 to 60

feet of water is conductod upon an
enormous scale', at groat expense and

'

labor,',' '' '' - .'

partmi ht information as to the grade
of the oysters bandied, the location
from which the oysters are obtained
and, what Is most Important, absolute
proof of the purity of the water In

snort time triors will not be a
sottlor who nerd ha mora than

from a Una
of railway, llnllwar Half ara

br Uotsrnmont

Boclnl Conditions
Th Amnrlran SrlUerlsathona
In Western Canada. Ue Is not a
atranaer In a range Isnd. bav-
ins nearlr a million of his own
people already settled there. If
J'im d eel re Ui know whi the

of the Csnadtsn Hettler Is
r.pemns writs and nvod lot

rasas, u., to
o. . eooit,

.si w. ata , oiT.a... m ti.
teawSleall H.aM..Clim,lll.

stead of Increasing, the destruction
cf the young oysters by their ene-

mies Is so great together with tbe
depletion of tbe natural beds by tbe
demand for this delicious food by
mankind, that far from Increasing, In
past years tbe supply was greatly de-

pleted. In many cases it has threat-
ened to become extinct. This was

true in ' Oreat Britain and
sornft places on th- Atlantic coast
'in fWnt years, howevnr, vr

known In these days, was a certain
James White, a private In the Six-

teenth regiment, who, on his conver-
sion, took the names of "James Jer-sho-

Jezreel." White gathered "en-

thusiasts round, htm' and, like', tho
early Christians, the Jezreelltes had
all things In common. - It was a prin-

ciple of the (not that Its members
rn the first portion 'of the 144.000,

't.wlce qld who altall recnlve Christ

which tbe oysters "drink," or are fresh
ened up for market Some New York

all survive and In turn had normal
fatnlUw, la a few year many treat
bwllr of water, such as Long Island
Sound, Peconio,- Gardners, , ' Narra-- .
gsmM-ft- . Orott South and Chpsrk
bays would become filled up. Navl- -

gallon would have to be iuaponded;
The oyitpr would Tornt sollii

land, as do tlm houiiot of tbe coral
Insects of the South Pacific. But la--

oysters are sold, but the greater
Britain's Strango' Sect.

The ' Jezreelites of Ollllngnam, to

Kent; England Uaa ao more Jen

The Oyster Supply, ..

. Now that the oyster season hat ad-

vanced almost to the third month eon.
talnlng tbe necessary R It Is reassur-
ing to know that Health Commission- -

amount comet from the Chesapeake,
where it it to be hoped like sanitary Canartlaa OirfWiBrawirojisymc or

subtrees HnnerlnlNnannt nfbrought prominently before the pub-- . hn he appoars to reign on earth.Industry has been established for the
- vv, s janmig- uoa, utuswwatcnuinest prevails.artificial propagation and cultivation ! Ho In the old country. The founder , ly arier ue foundation oi me


